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believe that his welfare is the surest and most permanent basis
of general prosperity.'*

No doubt the local British farmer took it all for gospel,
ignoring the fact that an ambitious young politician would say
anything under the sun for vote-catching purposes. No doubt
the beer was good, and anyhow an election to-day is no less hypo-
critical than an election in 1837, let alterations in the electoral
system be what they may.

Lastly he attacked the Poor Law of 1834. "It went on the
principle that relief to the poor is a charity. I maintain that it is
a right!" It seems remarkable to discover Disraeli preaching this
doctrine in 1837, when it has not been accepted universally
to-day. It rounded out the most attractive political programme
that can ever have been conceived: King, Church, Parliament,
solicitude for the fortunes of the British farmer, and poor relief
as a right, not a charity.

Wyndham Lewis wrote about this speech to Mary Anne in
glowing terms. We can picture her sitting up in bed, for,
surely, like all attractive women, she breakfasted in bed when
alone, reading the letter with a smile, her ringlets in charming
disarray, her tip-tilted nose slightly more provocative than usual.

"What did I always say?" she would inquire of space, "Who
is less surprised than I am?*'

How narrow is the margin between triumph and catastrophe!
At that very moment the devoted William Pyne was doing his
utmost to prevent writs being served on Disraeli at Maidstone,
Disraeli wrote to him that he was glad to find the Sheriff's officer
there among his staunch supporters, adding the comment; **I
suppose gratitude."

At first he had no opponent, but later Colonel Perronet Thomp-
son, a Radical, took up the challenge. In spite of the Colonel,
Disraeli in the end could send Sarah triumphantly these figures:

Lewis  *.............707

Disraeli   ............616

Thompson  ..........412

and realise with a sigh of relief that debts and vicissitudes
notwithstanding he was now in Parliament.

Mary Anne felt, of course, delighted, though she had never
allowed herself any doubts of success, because she was not the
woman to plan and then strike at the wrong moment. There